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in the offing. He had himself seen the captain, who was
content to take passengers, provided they would come out
to him. This suited my plans. Lausanne had induced the
captain to lie-to till the morning. A priest, he told me, was
waiting.

I broke to Alceste, lying exhausted upon the sofa, the
necessity of our instant departure and our instant union.
She said it was well; that she should never be at ease till
she had quitted Venice; and that she was ready. I post-
poned our marriage until the night, and wished her to take
some refreshment, but she could not eat. Directions were
given to Lausanne to prepare for our instant departure. I
resolved to take Tita with me, with whom I was well
pleased.

I was anxious about the marriage, because, although I
believed it invalid in a Catholic country without a dispensa-
tion, it would, as I conceived, hold good in Protestant law.
I was careful of the honour of the Contarini, and at this
moment was not unmindful of the long line of northern
ancestry, of which I wished my child to be the heir.

The ingenuity of Lausanne was always remarkable at
conjunctures like the present. The magic of his character
was his patience. This made him quicker, and readier, and
more successful than all other men. He prepared everything,
and anticipated wants of which we could not think.

Two hours before midnight I was united by the forms of
the Catholic church to ALceste Contarini, the head of the
most illustrious house in Europe. Two servants were the
only witnesses of an act, to fulfil which she imagined herself
perilling her eternal welfare, and which exercised a more
certa^j and injurious influence over her worldly fortunes
and reputation.

At daybreak Lausanne roused me, saying that the wind
was favourable, and we must be off. He had already des-
patched Tita to the ship with all our baggage. I rose, wrote